i

THE GRAND ARMY,

Lra

£ Lpe morning the Army marches
oul to fight fur

‘There is many a wounded soldier, many &
bruised and bleeding head |

There is many, many & marcher who
wou'd gladly run away

o be henceforth free from golng, weak
and weary, to the (r

There are fvw that ever hear

!
I his wall

The sweet accent of a cheer,
There are many that | pulscless, at
the closing of the da
Mo flag: are waved abo it as the Army

marches past,
‘There is no clink-clan!
bugie's shrilling blast
poldlers wear no trapping:
dazsle and to thrili
and they hear no shout of “Bravel” for
thelr courage or thelr skill]
As the great Grand Army comes
There (s no loud ro!l of drums,
No applouding, sincd the soldiers do not
march away to ki

abors and no

The made to

Ku the morning the GQrand Army, with Its
boy recruits in line,

Barches bravew out to duty in the field
and mill and mine,

Qoes to give Iis country glory, goes to
malke it great and strong,

Goes to bu'lid the walls and bridges, goss
to lalor hard and long;

Through the snow and through the rain,
Torn with woe and racked with pain,
Forth the soldiers march to battle, hope-

legs or with hope and song.
There will be mo honors walting, there
will be no grand review
For the soldlers who go trudging whore
the fields sare damp with dew,

Ner the ones whose feet are wearing the
hard pavements thin, nor those
AWho go down the shafts through dark-
38 10 moet glealthy, formless foes,

ne
For the war will never cease
And there never can be peace
Tor the weathor-stained battalions til
the gel's trumpet blows
In the moraing the Grand Army bravely
marches forth to th
Por the love of littis children, for the
sake of doing right,
¥or the bridges and the passes so that

Progress may push on,
there's many a wounded soldier,
many 4 weary one and wan,
Whom a cheer would strengthen so,
But, uncheered, wo lot them go,
For they merely march to labor and have
no fine weapons drawn
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CHAPTER XVIIL—CoNTINUED.

A thought came fiying through my
Prain with the sting of an arrow.
“She mnst not be deceived. I have
not any neble blood in me, I am only
the son of a soldier-farmer and have
my fortune to make,” said I, quickly.
“That is only a littie folly,” she an-
swered, laughing. “Whether you be
rich or poor, prince or peasant, she
cares not a snap of her finger. Ciel!
§s she not a republican, has she not
money enough?”
“Nevertheless, T beg
your letter, that I have
word and my honor.'
As we rode along | noted in my book

you to say, in
nothing but my

the place and time we were to meet
\he captives. The marquls joined us
Rt the Hermitage, where a stable-boy

watered horses, Three servants
were silll there, the others being now
ln the ¢ount'a service,

If auy place give me a day's happi-
aess it is dear to me, and the where
I find love is forever sacred. I like to
#tand where [ stood thinking of it, and
there I see that those dear moments
Are as much a part of me as of history.
Bo while Therese and the marquis got
off thelr horses for a little parley with
the gardener, [ cantered up the north
€rail to where [ sat awhile that de-
fightful summer day with Louise. The
grotto had now a lattice rooflng of bare
branches. Leaves, as red as her blush,
@8 golden as my memories, came rat-
Uing through it, falling with a faint
custle. The big woods were as a
gloomy and deserted mansion, with the
fonely cry of the wind above and a
ghostly rustle within where had been
Jove and song and {aughter and all de-
Light. .

CHAPFER XIX,

D'rl and 1 lett the chateau that aft-
ernoon, puitng up In the red tavern
&t Morristown about dusk,

My companion rode away proudly,
the meda! dangling at his waistcoat
lapel.

“Jerushy Jame!™ said he, preseatly,
@3 he pulied rein. “Ain't a-goin’ t’ hev
thet floppin' there so—meks me feel
luk & bird.  Dou't seem nohow nat'ral,
Wha' ¢' ye s'pose he gin me thet air
thing fer?"

He was putting it away carefully in
his wallet,

“As & token of respect for your
bravery,” said L
His laughter roared in the wstill

woods, making my horse lift and snort
& little. It was never an easy job to
break any borse to D'ri's laughter.

“IU's reedic’lous,” sald he, thought-
fully, in a moment.

"Why':"

“'Cunse fer the reason why they
don't no man deserve nuthin’ fer doin’ |
what he 'd orter,” he answered, with |
a serious and determined look.

“You dld well,” said I, “and deserve
anything you can get.”

“Done my damdest! " said he. “But
1 did n't do nuthin’ but git licked. Got
shot an’ tore 'an' slammed all over
thet air déck, an’ could n't do no harm
t' nobody. Jes luk a hoss tied 'u the
stall, an’ a lot o' men whalin' 'im, an’
2 lot more try'n’ t' scare 'im t' death.”
"“Wha' 4' ye #'pose thet air thing's
wade uvr "' he laguired, sfter a little
ol eanos,

.

!

“Silver,” satd I.
“Pure sllver?
“Undoubtedly,” was my angwer,
“Judas Priest!” said he, taking out
'L again, to look at the trophy.
“Thet air mus' be wuth sguthin,."” |
“More than a year's salary,” said 1.
He looked up at me with a sharp
whistle of surprise,
“Ain' no great hand fer sceh flummy- |

diddles,” said he, as he pul the medal |
away.

“It's a badge of honor,” sald L
“It shows you 're a brave man.”

“Got 'mough on 'em,” sald D'rl
“This 'ere rip 'n the forehead's "bhout

all the badge [ need.”

“It's from the emperor-—the great
Napoleon,” I said. "It "s a mark of his
pleasure.”

“Wall, by Judas Pricst!” saild D'ri,
“l would n't jump over a stump or
a stun wall t' please no emp'ror, an'
I would n't cut off my leetle finger fer
a hull bushel basket o' them air. 1
hain't a-fightin' fer no honor.”

“What then?” sald L

His face turned very sober. He
pursed his lips, and spat across the
ditch; then gave his mouth a wipe
and glanced thoughtfully at the sky.

“Fer liberty,” sald he, with decision.
“Same thing my father dled fer.,”

Not to this day have I forgotten it,
the answer of old D'rl, or the look of
him as he spoke. I was only a reckless
youth fighting for the love of peril and
adventure, and with too little thought
of the high purposes of my country.
The causes of the war were familiar to
me; that proclamation of Mr. Madl- |
son had been discussed freely in our
home, and 1 had felt some share in
the indignation of D'ri and my father,
This feeling had not been allayed by
the bloody scenes in which I had had
a part. Now I began to feel the great
passion of the people, and was put to
ghame for a moment,

“Liberty—that is a grand thing to
fizht for,” s=ald I, after a brief pause.

“Swap my blood any time fer thet
air,” said D'ri. “I can fight sasay, but
not fer no king but God A'mighty.
Don’'t pay t' git all tore up less it 's
fer suthin’ purty middlin® wvallyble.
My life ain’t wuth much, but, ye see,
I hain't nuthin' else”

We rode awhile in sober thought,
hearing only a sough of the wind above
and the rustling hoof-beat of our
horses in the rich harvest of the au-
tumn woods. We were walklng slow-
ly over a stretch of bare moss when, at
a sharp turn, we came suddenly in
sight of a huge bear that sat facing
us. I drew my pistol as we pulled rein
firing quickly. The bear ran away
into the brush as I fired another shot.

“He 's hit,” said D’rl, leaping off and
bidding me hold the bit. Then, with a
long stride, he ran after the fleelng
bear. I had been waiting near half an
hour when D'ri came back slowly, with
a downhearted look.

“*T ain’ no use”
never git thet bear.
wound high up in his hix
he 's travellin' fast.”

He took a fresh chew of tobacco and
mounted his horse.

“Terrible pity!” he exclaimed. shak-
ing his head with some trace of linger-
ing sorrow. “Ray,” sald he, soberly,
after a little sllence, “when ye see a
bear lookin' your way, ef ye want 'im,
always shute at the end thet's toward
ye."*

There was no better bear-hunter in
the north woods than D'ri, and to lose
a hear was, for him, no light affliction.

“Can't never break a bear's neck by
shutin' 'im in the hin' quarters,” he
remarked.

I made no answer.

“Might jest es well spit 'n ‘'is face”
he added presently; “jest eggzac'ly.”

This apt and forceful advice calmed
a lingering sense of duty, and he rode
on awhile in silence. The woods were
glooming in the early dusk when he
spoke again. Something revived his
contempt of my education. He had
been trailing after me, and suddeniy |
felt his knee,

“Tell ye this, Ray,” said he, iIn a
kindly tone. “Ef ye wan’ t’ git a bear,
got ' mux 'im up a leetle for'ard—
right up n’ the neighborhood uv '’is
fo'c’s'le. Don’t dew no good t' shute
'is hams. Might es well try t' choke
'im t' death by pinchin’ 'is tail."”

We were out in the open. Roofs
and swoking chimneys were silhouet-
ted on the sky, and, halfway up a hill,
we could see the candle-lights of the
red tavern. There, in the bar, before
blazing logs in a great fireplace, for
the evening had come chilly, a table
was laid for us, and we sat down with
hearty happiness to tankards of old
ale and a smoking haunch. [ have
never drunk or eaten with a better
relish, There were half a dozen or so
sitting about the bar, and all ears were
for news of the army and all hands
for our help. If we asked for more

said he. “Can't
He 's got a flesh-
quarters, an’

| gald D'ri

potatoes or ale, half of them rose to
proclaim it. Detween pipes of Vir-
ginia tobzeco, and old sgledge, and |
songs of love and daring, we had a
memorable night. When we went to |
our room, near 12 o'clock, I told D'ri |
of onr dear friends, who, all day, had |
heen much in my thought.

“Wus the lotter writ by her?” he in-
quired.

“Not a doubt of it.”

“Then it 's all right,” said he. “A
Hikely pair o' gals them air—no mll-l
take.”

“But I think they made me miss the
boar,” 1 answered.

“Ray,” said D'rl, soberly, “when yer
shutin® a bear, ef ve wan! 'ima, don't
never think o’ nuthin' but the bear.”
Then, after a moment's paunse, he add-
ed: “Won't never hev no Juck killin’
& bear «f ye don' quit dwellin’ =0 on
themn alr gals”

I thanked him, with « smile,
asked If he knew Iagle islahd,

“Be’'n all over it half a dozen times,”
said he. “’T ain’ no more 'n 20 rod
from the Yankee shore, thet air i8land
ain't. We e¢'n'1 prddle there in & day
from wur <oy

and

And that was the way we planned
canve from our landing
and ¢ the hour at Paleyville, n
Yankee v fe opposite the island.
We would hire a team there, and ean-
vey the party by wagea to Derayaville,

We were off at daybreak, and going
over the hills at & lively zallop. Cross-
ing to Caraway pike, m the Cedar
meadows, an hour later, we stampeded
a lot of moose. One of them, a great
bull, ran ahead of ug, roaring with
fright, his antlers rattling upon bush
and bough, his biack el] hanging to
the fern-tops.

“Don’ never wan' t' hev reo argyment
with one ©' them air chaps ‘less ye
know purty nigh how 't "s comin’ out,”

to
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middlin’ ca-a-areful aim on
Then yo re apt U need a
troe, tew, 'fore ye git through with it.”
After & moment's pause ho added:
“Got t' be a joemightyful stout tree, er
he 'Il shake ye out uv it luk a ripe ap-
ple.”

“They always bave the negative side
of the question,” I said. “Don't be-
lieve thoy 'd ever chase a man if he 'd
let 'em alone.”

“Yis, siree, they would,” was D'ri's
angswer, “I *ve hed 'em come right
efter me 'fora ever I c'u'd lift a gun.
Ye gee, they ‘re jest es cur'us 'bout a
man e2 a man Is ‘bout them. Ef they
can't smell "lm they 're terrible enr'unm,
Jes’ wan' t' see what s ingide uv 'im
an’ what k*nd uv a smellin’ critter he
{s. Dunno es they wan' (' dew "im any
pertic'lar barm. . Jes' wan' U mux ‘im
over a legtle; but they dew it awful
careless, an’ he ain't never fit t' be
seen no more."”

Heo snickered faintly as he spoke.

“An' they don't nobody see much uv
'Im efter thet, nuther,” he added, with
a smile,

“l 'member once a big bull tried t*
find out the kind o' works [ hed in me.
"T wa'n' no moose—jest a common or-
d'nary three-year-ol' bull"”

“Hurt you?” 1 queried.

“No; 't hurt 'im,” said he, soberly.
“Sp'ilt "im, es ye might say. Could n't
never bear the sight uv a man efter
thet. Seem 20 he did n't think he wus
fit t' be seen. Nobody c'u'd ever git "n
a m'ld o th' poor cuss. Hed t' be
shot.'

“Nhat happened

“Hed a stout club 'n my hand,” sald
he. “Got holt uv 'is tall, an’ begun
a-whalin’ uv ‘im. un 'im down &
steep hill, an' passin’ a tree, I tuk
cno side an' Le t' other. We parted
here fer the las’ time."”

He looked off at the sky a moment

Then came his inevitable addeadum,
which was: “I hed a dam sight more
tail 'an he did, thet 's sartin™

About ten o'clock we came In sight
of our AAd hbome. Then we hurried our
horses, and came up to the door with
a rush. A stranger met us there.

“Are you Capt. Bell?” gald he, as 1
got off my horse.

1 D.&'du'a\l.

“l am one of vour father's tenants,’
he went on. “Ride over the ridge yon-
der about half a mile, and you will see
his houze.” 1 looked at D'ri and he at
me, He had grown pale suddenly, and
I felt my own surprise turning Into
alarm.

“Are they well? I queried.

“Very well, and looking for you™
said he, smiling.

We were up in our saddle, dashing
out of the yard in a Jiffy. Beyond the
ridge a wide mile of smooth country
sloped to the river margin, Just off
the road a great house lay long and
low in fair acres. Its gables were red-
roofed, its walls of graystone half hid-
den by lofty hedges of cedar. We
stopped our horses, looking off to the
distant woods on each side of us,

“Can't be,” sald D'ri, soberly,
eyes squinting In the sunlight.

“Wonder where they live?” I re-
marked.

“All looks mighty cur'us,”
“'T ain' no way nat'ral.”

“Let's go in there and ask,” I sug-
gested.

We turned in at the big gate and
rode silently over a driveway of smooth
gravel to the door. In & moment I
heard my father's hearty hello, and
then my mother came out in & better
gown than ever | had seen her wear.
I was out of the saddle and she in my
arms before a word was spoken. My
father, hardy old Yankee, scolded the
stamping horse, while I knew well he
was only upbraiding his own weak-
nees,

“Come, Ray; come, Darius,” sald my
mother, as she wiped her eyes; I will
show you the new house.”

A man took the horses, and we all
followed her into the splendid hall,
while 1 was filled with wonder and a
mighty longing for the old home,

es a purty
your side,

are

hi

sald he

CHAPTER XX

It was a fine house—that in which
I spent many happy years back in my
young manhood. Not, indeed, so ele-
gant and so large as this where [ am
now writing, but comfortable. To me
then, it had an atmosphere of romance
and some look of grandeur. Well, in
those days 1 had neither a sated eye,
nor gout, nor judgment of good wine.
It was I who gave it the name of Fair-
acres that day when, coming out of
the war, we felt its peace and comfort
for the first time, and, dumfounded

with surprise, heard my mother tell the |

story of it.

“My grapdfatber,” said she, “vwas
the Chevalier Ramon Ducet de Trou-
ville, a brave and gallant man who,
for no good reason, disinherited my
father. The property wemt to my
uncle, the only olther ehild of the

chevalier, and he, as [ have told you, |

wrote many kind letters to me, and
sent each year a small gift of money.
Well, he died before the war—it was

in March—and, having no children, left |

half his fortune to me,
will remember that long before you
went away to the war a stranger came
o see me one day—a stout man, with
white hair and dark eyves. 1o yom not
remember? Well, 4 did not teli you

“Alwus wavl a gun cs well |

You, Ramon, '
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